After midnight on the 19/20th July the enemy
IlLwere unusually quiet, and at daybreak nothing
out of the way was to be seen. Since the beginning
of the siege an officers' lookout had been posted
every day in a turret on the Residency building and
on the roof of the Post Office. This morning at half-
past eight it was reported by the Residency lookout
that the enemy were massing within a few hundred
yards of the defences* The outposts were warned at
once and the whole garrison called to arms, but the
enemy made no move though their bugles were
sounding continually. Inglis sat down to breakfast
with his family, after arranging to be kept informed
of the enemy's movements. At 10.15 there was a
sound which was new to many of the garrison, like
a great gun being fired under their feet; some of
them believed that one of the magazines had ex-
ploded. Inglis rushed away from the breakfast table,
knowing that at last the enemy had sprung a mine,
and the women were left to dwell upon the horrors
they might expect if the mutineers broke in.
The mine had been intended to blow up the
Redan, but since it was a hundred and ten feet s^ort
and twenty degrees out of bearing the battery was